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VERBA CRUCIS 


WSs 
INTRODUCTORY 


“They watched Him there.” 
S. Matt. xxvii. 36. 


E, are to think of the Death of 
Curist, to think of what it meant, 
of what it means, to the world and to our- 
selves. We shali not perplex ourselves 
‘with hard questions as to the manner in 
which that Death is our deliverance, in 
which it is the perfect and sufficient sacri- 
fice for sin. At times it is well to ponder 
such questions, but not to-day. For to-day, 
‘as we are face to face with the great tragedy 
of the world—the ending, as it seemed, of 
the greatest Life ever lived among men— 
our eyes are fixed on the Person of the 
Crucified, and we have no ears for any 
message save His, for any words save 
those last words which He spake in the 
agony of death. 
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To all last words of dying men a special 
significance seems to belong, not only 
because of our natural tendency to trea- 
sure the last sayings of those who shall 
never speak to us again on this side of the 
grave, but because of the revelation of 
character which they present.!. For when 
men are dying the time is past for any 
veiling of their inmost thoughts and 
desires ; they appear as they really are. 
There is indeed a hypocrisy so deep- 
seated that not even the approach of death 
can disturb it. But with most men and 
women, if they are dying with full con- 
sciousness, their dying words suggest what 
manner of lives they have led. “ The 
ruling passion strong in death”’ is sure to 
reveal itself. The last muttered words of 


* Compare the words which Shakespeare places in 
the mouth of John of Gaunt on his death-bed : 


“Oh, but they say the tongues of dying men 

Enforce attention like deep harmony : 

Where words are scarce, they are seldom spent in 
vain, 

For they breathe truth that breathe their words in 
pain. 

He that no more must say is listened more 

Than they whom youth and ease have taught to 
glose.”’ (Richard II, Act ii, sc. 1.) | 
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Napoleon are said to have been, Téte 
d armée, “ Head of the army.” That was 
the thought in which he gloried to the 
last ; the hope which never left him. The 
last words of Goethe were the expression 
of his longing desire for truth: ‘“ More 
light,” he prayed.. The last words of 
Nelson, “I have done my duty,” were 
like the man. The painter Gainsborough, 
reconciled on his death-bed to his rival 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, left this as his dying 
message of affection and of the high 
brotherhood of art: “ We are all going 
to heaven together, and Vandyck will be 
of the company.” When that great pioneer 
of empire, Mr. Cecil Rhodes, was passing 
away, he was heard by his friends to 
murmur brokenly, “So much to do, so 
little done.” What a commentary on 
his strenuous life! And when kind, 
good Sir Walter Scott was near the end, 
the counsel he gave as his last legacy to 
one who watched by his side was only 
this: “Be a good man, my dear; be 
a good man.”! Yes, last words are 

t Other notable instances are the last words of 


Erasmus—Domine, fac finem; and of Septimus 
Severus (at York), Ladoremus. 
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a revelation of character. Selfish, unscru- 
pulous, godless: if the man has been 
such in life so he will appear in death. 
And so too with love and brave patience 
and hope in Gop: if they have filled the 
soul in days of strength they will not 
entirely disappear at the coming of the 
destroyer. 

No doubt, in many cases, death is not 
faced with full consciousness. The bodily 
frame has been weakened and the mental 
powers impaired, and the man slips away 
into the unseen world with no last look 
of love or word of farewell. So it might 
have been with the Lorp Jesus; and it 
is, perhaps, a wonderful thing that it was 
not so. For, you remember, as He was 
on His way to the place of death He 
was offered by merciful hands the stupe- 
fying draught which was made ready for 
every criminal who was doomed to the 
cross. As S. Mark has it, They gave 
Him to drink wine mingled with myrrh: 
but He received it not.' When He had 
tasted thereof, He would not drink,? says 
S. Matthew. Here was a strange refusal 
indeed. To those who gazed on Him 

t S. Mark xv. 23. 2 S. Matt. xxvii. 34. 
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on His way to Calvary it must have 
seemed as if His life’s work was over. 
No more should His voice be heard 
on the mountain-side, or in the village 
synagogue, or the Temple courts. His 
message to the world had been delivered. 
Surely, they thought, this poor Sufferer, 
whether innocent, as He seemed to be, 
or guilty, as His accusers said, will accept 
the cup which may dull the sharpness of 
His last pains ! 

And even we, looking back on the 
story of the Crucified, with a deeper 
insight into the meaning of the Death 
of Jesus than was possible for those who 
did not know the power of His Risen Life 
—even we might have thought that the 
earthly mission of Curist would be ended 
at the foot of the Cross. The Word had 
become Flesh. He had submitted Himself 
to the restraints and limitations of human 
nature, of a humble human life. He had 
been misunderstood and persecuted from 
the beginning of His ministry by those 
who claimed to speak in the Name of 
His Farner, as the ministers of Gop’s 
covenant with His people. The dis- 
loyalty of friends, the hatred of foes, the 
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mockery and indifference of the careless 
ones, neither friends nor foes, whose souls 
too He had come to save; none of 
this had He been spared. He had not 
escaped bodily suffering. The scourging 
had brought Him low. He could not 
even carry His Cross. What was there 
of human sorrow or pain which He had 
not tasted? Surely His earthly mission 
was ended. He was going to die. That 
life of self-denial and self-humiliation had 
run its course. Why should He refuse the 
draught which might relieve the last pains 
of the death of agony which awaited Him ? 
We might so reason out the matter for 
ourselves. We probably should, I think, 
have so reasoned had a like case been 
ours. Not so Jesus Curist. The Cross 
was to be endured with full consciousness. 
All things were not yet accomplished. So 
it was that the last kind act which men 
proposed to themselves for Jesus Curist 
whilst He was on earth He refused to 
accept. He would not drink the draught 
which would relieve for Him the bitter- 
ness of His pain. We may not know 
all the reasons for His refusal. But one 
thing at least we may see. It is to that 
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high resolve of Jesus to die with unclouded 
mind that we owe the Seven Last Words 
from the Cross. For these words of 
forgiveness and love and holiness could 
not have been spoken by a victim, even 
a Divine Victim, unconscious at the last. 

And thus the words from the Cross are 
the outcome of that self-sacrifice which 
was the inspiring principle of the whole 
life of Curist. Dying words, I said, are 
a revelation of character ; and these words 
help us better to understand the mind 
which was in Curist Jesus. It is on that 
account that we are to consider them 
together to-day. 

Our watching at the Cross may be of 
little profit to us if we spend these hours 
in the mere effort to follow in the 
imagination the awful pains of a death 
like that of the Lorp Jzsus. It is not 
for such a purpose that we have assembled 
in this holy place. It is rather that we may 
learn from His last words the secret of 
His life. They will teach us, as we think 
of them, how to die, when our turn comes, 
as it is coming, swiftly and surely, to each 
of us. But they will also teach us how 
to live, for Curist’s death was even as 
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His life, brave, unselfish, compassionate, 
holy, as became the Perfect Man. 

Yes, the three hours’ meditation on 
Good Friday may only minister to un- 
wholesome and morbid sentiment. Gop 
forbid that we should so watch at the 
Cross! We dare not forget that the 
Gospels ever present the Lorp as an 
object of pity. S. Luke tells us, indeed, 
that as Jesus passed along the sorrowful 
way there followed Him a great multitude 
of the people, and of women who bewailed and 
lamented Him.’ But you remember what 
Jesus said to them. ‘Daughters of Jerusalem 
weep not for Me, but weep for yourselves and 
for your children. “Weep not for Me.” 
The Lorp needs not our compassion, but 
He bids us think of ourselves and of our 
share in the guilt of His Death. It is 
the Cross as the measure of sin and as the 
consummation of self-sacrifice, not the 
Cross as the extremity of human torture, 
which is perpetually preached to us by 
the Bible and the Church. 

The Cross is the measure of sin. He 
bare our sins in His own Body on the Tree.? 
And if we say that we have no sin, we deceive 

t S. Luke xxiii. 27. ava S, Pet, tin 24, 
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ourselves.1 That is one thought which 
must govern all our meditations on this 
day of penitence and grave recollection. 
It is this lesson of the Cross which has 
taught mankind the distance between 
good and evil, which has saved the world 
from degeneration. 

And, secondly, the Cross is the con- 
summation of self-sacrifice, the supreme 
act of grace of Him who showed by His 
life and His death what He meant by the 
words, Except a corn of wheat fall into the 
ground and die, it abideth alone : but if it die, 
it beareth fruit.2 In the bearing of this 
cross of sacrifice the disciple is not above 
p his Master. We are, as S. Paul has it, to 
be crucified with Him. May we so listen 
to His words from the Cross to-day that 
we may learn how to obey with gladness 
that hard yet inevitable precept of His— 
If any man will come after Me let him take 
up his cross! 


x 1 S. John i. 8. 2S. john xi1..24. 


I 


“ Father, forgive them; for they 
know not what they do.” 
S. Luke xxiil. 34. 


HESE are the words of Jesus as He 
was being nailed to the Cross, at 

the moment when the first pangs of the 
’ torture which He was to endure convulsed 
His limbs. And the words are a prayer. 
Prayer is so difficult a thing to most of 
us; it requires so great an effort of will, 
such straining of the attention, that we 
are all too ready to neglect our prayers 
if we suffer from any slightest bodily 
discomfort or disorder. We say, in 
excuse, that we cannot fix our thoughts 
on the words we use, for they are entirely 
occupied with our own physical condition. 
And even if, being religiously disposed 
people, and having, as we humbly trust, 
a sincere faith in an overruling Providence 
of Love, a sharp and sudden bodily pang 
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calls forth an almost involuntary cry to 
Gop for His help and deliverance—even 
if we are living so near to Gop as thus 
instinctively and at once to turn to Him 
in distress of body or of mind, our pitiful 
cry is far removed from this prayer of our 
Master. For the first thought of Jzsus 
in His pain was not for Himself but for 
others, even for all those through whose 
treachery and guilt and cruelty it had 
come. Father, forgive them. It was an 
intercessory prayer. 

Once and again a Christian martyr, 
remembering the example of his Master, 
has used such a prayer for his persecutors, 


in the moment of his death. Lord, lay 


not this sin to their charge,‘ said S. Stephen. 
“‘T entreat thee, Lorp Gop our Fatuer, 
forgive them, for they know not what 
theve do.) )said)) S$.) James: ‘the Just.? 
PLorp, open the king ‘of England's 
eyes” were the last words of William 
Tyndale at the stake.3 But perhaps we 


* Acts vii. 60. 

a Busebius, i... 29). ; 

3 Foxe’s Acts and Monuments v.127. Laud’s daily 
prayer included the following : ‘‘O Lorn, I beseech 
Thee, forgive mine enemies all their sins against 
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do not always recognize how wonderful 
a revelation of character is given by such 
words as used by Him Who spoke them 
first. It is not too much to say that it 
was the Lorp Jesus Who first taught 
men the duty of forgiveness in all its 
fullness. Forgiveness was not at any 
time the virtue of a Jew; the words, 
Forgive, as we forgive are the only words 
in the Lorp’s Prayer which the Lorp 
thought it needful to explain and to 
justify. And when He said to His 
disciples, Pray for them that despitefully use 
you,! He was bidding them to do that 
which He Himself was to enforce by 
His example even more powerfully than 
by His words. 

Surely the first thought which such a 
prayer at such a moment suggests to us 
is that no one could so pray in death 
who was not accustomed to pray in like 


Thee, and give me that measure of Thy grace that 
for their hatred I may love them, for their cursing I 
may bless them, for their injury I may do them good, 
and for their persecution I may pray for them. Lorp, 
I pray for them ; forgive them, for they know not 
what they do.” 

t S. Luke vi. 28. 
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fashion in life. It is a revelation of the 
forgiving and compassionate heart of our 
Saviour. And if that mind is to be in 
us which was also in Him, we must learn 
to forgive even as He forgave. It is a 
hard thing to forgive insult, injury, 
crooked dealing, when they are directed 
against ourselves or against those we 
love. Yet that is the lesson of this 
prayer of the Crucified: “ Forgive, as 
I forgive.” We must listen to it, we 
must learn it this Good Friday if we are 
to be in love and charity with all men 
on Easter Day when we are bidden to 
the Lorp’s High Feast of love and hope. 
And that we may learn how to forgive, 
let us observe how the Lorn forgave, and 
ponder the meaning of the plea for 
forgiveness which He offered to His 
Fatuer. They know not what they do, 
He said. That is the secret of hearty 
forgiveness, to understand that ignorance 
is the parent of wrong-doing. 

One and another of the great thinkers 
of the past had tried to teach men this 
lesson, that ignorance is the root of sin ; 
but their words did not carry very far. 
Yet though they knew not Curist, we 
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may find in their lofty counsels something 
of His Spirit. ‘When some one does 
you an injury ”’—these are the words of 
a heathen slave— or speaks ill of you, 
remember that he either does it or speaks 
it believing that it is right and meet for 
him to do so. . . . So you will bear 
a gentle mind towards him . . . saying 
each time, ‘So it appeared to him.’’’! 
So it appeared to him. That is it. That 
was the explanation given by Curisr and 
His Apostles of the greatest crime that 
ever darkened this fair earth. In ignorance 
ye did it, as did also your rulers, said S. Peter.2 
Had the rulers of this world known the 
wisdom of Gop, they would not, said 
S. Paul, have crucified the Lord of glory.3 
They know not what they do. If the Lorp 
could so speak of the sin of man against 
Gop, it is surely true as well of much ot 
the sin of man against man. There is 
a wonderful legend of the last moments 
of John Hus, who was burnt for his 
religion in the cruel days of persecution. 
As he was bound to the stake, and the 
bystanders reviled him, he saw a peasant 
t Epictetus, Enchiridion xlii. 
SACU IIT, Ey 3.1 Cor. iis 8. 
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woman (so the story goes) staggering 
under the burden of a great faggot with 
which she desired to feed the flames that 
were to burn the heretic. In her fanatical 
cruelty she thought that she did Gop 
service. And all that the martyr said was 
this: “O holy simplicity!” O sancta 
simplicitas! Surely that was the very 
spirit of Curist. O sancta simplicitas ! 
Half the world’s quarrels spring from 
misunderstanding, not from malice. We 
ought to remember it when our hearts 
are inflamed with the report of national 
wrongs or national oppression. Through 
ignorance they did it. If we could see this 
to be true in any particular case—and it 
is true much oftener than we suppose— 
while we should in no degree relax our 
efforts to stamp out the wrong, yet we 
should be differently affected towards the 
wrongdoer. National hate would not 
so readily supplant national goodwill or 
divide the brotherhood of nations, the 
family of Curist. “To understand all 
is to forgive all,” Tout comprendre c'est 
tout pardonner; it is a great proverb of 
charity. If we think about its meaning, 
we shall be the more ready to forgive. 


” 
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We shall obey with more seriousness 
the command, Judge not, that ye be not 
judged! ; we shall be the more content 
to leave the apportionment of responsibility 
for national, social, individual wrongs to 
that all-merciful tribunal— 


‘Where the work of life is tried 
By a juster Judge than here.” 
So it is that this first great word of the 
Crucified helps us to forgive, even as He 
forgave, for it teaches us that ignorance 
is too often the root of sin. 

But we must go further than this, if 
we are to be honest with ourselves. If 
others sin heedlessly, so may we. For 
whom did the Lorn offer this prayer of 
infinite compassion? For the men who 
crucified Him, you say. And who are 
they ? The Roman soldiers who did the 
bidding of their cruel masters in nailing 
Him to the Cross ? or the Jewish priests 
who were really responsible for His con- 
demnation? Truly, yes, for these ; but 
not for these alone. For the prayer is for 
all those whose sins brought Him to the 
Cross, even for you and for me. This 


t §. Matt. vil. 1. 
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great priestly prayer is for all mankind. 
And so we shall examine ourselves that we 
may discover, if we can, that ignorance in 
our souls which is so perilously near to 
sin, which is sin if we acquiesce in it. 
Ay, the cry of the Psalmist—Who can tell 
how oft be offendeth? Cleanse thou me from 
my secret faults—expresses sadly the burden 
of ignorance, of the secret sins which beset 
us, though we know it not. Ignorance 
may be sinful. And the prayer of the 
Lorp—Forgive them, for they know not what 
they do—brings to us the grave warning 
that our sins may be greater than we 
know. [Sins of ignorance are yet sins, 
if knowledge was within our reach. The 
neglect of the poor who lie at our gates, 
complicity in unjust treatment of the 
workers who supply the luxuries which 
many of us enjoy, carelessness to inform 
ourselves as to the opportunities of work 
and prayer which life presents to each of 
us—these may all spring from ignorance, 
but yet are they sins of ignorance, for we 
might have known. They are sins, and 
need Gop’s forgiveness and the grace of 
Curist for amendment ; they are among 
the sins which He bore on the Cross. | 
eign 
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We shall pray, as we think on the 
Saviour’s prayer of forgiveness, first, for 
a forgiving heart, and then for grace to 
enlighten that darkness of ignorance which 
is the root of sin. We shall pray, and in 
the order which the Litany teaches us to 
pray, first, “ That it may please Gop to 
forgive our enemies, persecutors, and © 
slanderers, and to turn their hearts” ; 
and then, “That it may please Him to 
give us true repentance ; to forgive us all 
our sins, negligences and ignorances ; 
and to endue us with the grace of His 
Hoty Spirit to amend our lives according 


to His Holy Word.”’) 


II 


“Verily I say unto thee, To-day 
shalt thou be with Me in 
Paradise.” ! 

S. Luke xxiii. 43. 


HE first word of the Crucified was 

a priestly prayer. This is a royal 
promise, the promise of a King, though 
.His throne be a Cross. A strange, word, 
indeed, to be heard above the voices of 
mockery and reviling which filled the air. 
Art Thou the King of the Jews? had been 
asked in scorn ; in scorn had the inscrip- 
tion declaring that claim been placed 
above the Cross, that all might see. This 
is Jesus, the King of the Jews. The rude 
soldiers took up the cruel jest, and (as 


x  Aujourdhui—quelle promptitude ! 
Avec moi—dquelle société ! 
En Paradis—quel repos!” 
Bossuet. 
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S. Luke tells us) they offered the wine- 
cup of the mock coronation to Him 
Whom they counted as but a crazy male- 
factor, like the two who suffered with 
Him. As He hung there, in all the 
nakedness of the Cross, they gambled for 
His clothing to pass the tedious hours. 
And the men in authority came with gibes 
and savage words to assure themselves of 
the end of the prophet who had denounced 
their hypocrisy and lies. He saved others ; 
so He had said. Now /et Him save Him- 
self if He be the Christ of God, the chosen 
One. Even the poor wretch dying beside 
Him could not refrain from the bitter 
taunt, Save Thyself and us. For pain may 
harden the heart, no less than ease. Even 
the clear vision of the dying does not 
always pierce the clouds of prejudice and 
sin which veil the truth from the sons 
of men. The King of the Jews. Nay! it 
cannot be. Kings’ crowns are not of 
thorns ; a king’s throne is not a cross. 
Yet one voice was heard, at last, which 
spoke in different tones. One of the two 
who best knew, of all those who were 
there, the torment and the shame of the 
Cross—one of the dying robbers by some 
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wonderful inspiration perceived that He 
Who had just prayed for His tormentors 
was not as they were. We suffer justly, 
for we receive the due reward of our deeds: 
this man has done nothing amiss. He per- 
ceived that the Sufferer was indeed a King. 
Jesus, remember me, when Thou comest in 
Thy kingdom. “Thy kingdom!” Was 
ever faith so strong as this? How unlike 
it is to our faith? When things go wrong 
with our lives, when sorrow or injustice 
or disappointment meets us, our faith is 
shaken, as we say. We begin to wonder 
if He in Whom we have put our trust is 
really a King, since He thus suffers us to 
'. be put to confusion. We have had some 
experience, as we humbly believe, of His 
power to overrule our lives, to make the 
crooked straight and the rough places plain.} 
We know that the moment of seeming 
defeat was for Him the beginning of 
victory. We have often said to ourselves 
that so it may be too with us, remem- 
bering that 7f we suffer with Him, we shall 
also reign with Him.2 But for all that we 
falter and are disturbed in our allegiance, 
when but the shadow of the Cross darkens 


SC isa. x14. a2 Lim; iy 82s 
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our path. If it be so with us, how mar- 
vellous was the faith which prompted 
that cry beside the Cross, Jesus, remember 
me, when Thou comest in Thy kingdom. 
Despite all appearances, Thou art yet 


a King, my King ! 
And ee word of CurisT in response to 


that great cry of faith was the word of a 
King. erily I say unto thee, To-day shalt 
thou be with Me in Paradise. ‘ Thou shalt 
be with Me.” In that promise there 
is nothing of the hesitation or faltering 
or qualification, with which we must 
needs, too often, comfort the sinful and 
departing soul. For we cannot read 
men’s inmost hearts, nor gauge the 
measure of their responsibility ; we know 
little of the conditions of the world which 
awaits them beyond the grave. But 
Curist knew all, knows all. Uerily I say 
unto thee, To-day shalt thou be with Me in 
Paradise. This is the same voice of power . 
which made all men wonder when they 
heard Him speak with calm confidence of 
the purposes of Gop and the destiny and 
duty of men. He taught as One having 
authority." \ And as He spake in life, so 

wet tS, Mark i. 22. 
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He spake in death. His words are a 
revelation of His kingship, of His mastery 
over the souls of men. ‘There are in the 
Gospels no greater words of authority 
than these, not even those in which He 
based His last commission to His Church 
on the claim to universal dominion, 4/ 
authority hath been given unto Me in heaven 
and on earth} 

And thus, we miss part of the awful 
message of the Passion, if we fix our 
thoughts so exclusively on the anguish 
and the shame of the Cross that we 
forget that He Who was crucified was 
a King, that He “reigned from the Tree.” 
.The true symbol of Christianity is not 
the crucifix, but the Cross, which is the 
world’s throne. The first subject of the 
crucified King was he who cried, in peni- 
tence and in faith, Jesus, remember me when 
Thou comest in Thy kingdom. ‘This was the 
first victory of the Cross. 

What lessons shall we take for our own 
lives from the answer of the King? 

First, surely, the readiness of the divine 
response to faith. Gop is “always more 
ready to hear than we to pray.” Our 

» §. Matt. xxvili. 18. 
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lives may have been unworthy of our 
opportunities. Gop help us, that is 
always the case. They may even have 
been defiled by gross and flagrant sin, for 
which we shall suffer to the end of our 
days, in body or in mind. That punish- 
ment is our cross. Or, the traces which 
sin has left upon our character may be so 
deep that they hinder the approach of the 
soul to holiness. The religious life is 
not easy to us, for our old habits and 
ways of thought impede it. And that 
may be our cross. But from this cross 
to which we have brought ourselves by 
wilful neglect of opportunity, or worse, 
the Crucified calls us to gaze on His. 
However sinful, so that we be sorry, we 
may pray at least, Jesus, remember me when 
Thou comest in Thy kingdom. And it shall 
be with us as it was with the thief, 
according to the old and beautiful tale 
which tells how the shadow of Curist’s 
Cross fell forthwith on the cross of the 
penitent, sheltering him from the burning 
heat of the sun. The neighbourhood of 
Curist’s Cross makes ours easier to bear. 

Remember me when Thou comest in Thy 
kingdom. If we so pray, the promise is 
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ours. Thou shalt be with Me. The com- 
panionship of Curisr is the strength and 
the consolation of the penitent and faith- 
ful soul. It is a promise for life and 
death, unfailing and sure. This word of 
the dying Curist is the counterpart of 
that other word of the living Curist: 
Come unto Me, all ye that are weary, and I 
will give you rest. Faith seeks to lay hold 
on Curist as the Master of life ; and He 
does not disappoint the faithful heart. 
‘““Curisr with me, Curisr before me, 
Curist behind me, Curist within me, 
Curist beneath me, Curist above me.” 
That was a prayer of a saint of the olden 
.time.2 It is a prayer which will be 
answered according to the measure of our 
faith. 

And, lastly, the promise is for the 
future. Thou shalt be with Me in Paradise, 
Curisr said to the dying thief. For] the 
loneliness of death is large part of its 
terror. Human love and friendship will 
not avail us at the moment of parting. 
We must die alone, and pass alone into 
that world beyond of which we know 


1 S. Matt. xi. 28. 
2 From the Lorica of S. Patrick. 


26 VERBA CRUCIS 


nothing. That is its dread Nothing— 
save this one thing, that we shall be with 
Curist there, if we have been faithful to 
Him here. Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no 
evil ; for Thou art with me; Thy rod and 
Thy staff comfort me.t That is not only our 
hope; it is His promise. | Thou shalt be 
with Me. His companionship is promised 
beyond the gates of death, in that un- 
known land where we shall await the 
judgement. / And, if to be in Curist’s 
company in this world, even for a brief 
space, in prayer and sacrament, in those 
higher moods which visit us so sadly 
seldom—if this be a discipline of character 
even here, if these intermittent glimpses 
of the Master’s face help to purify and 
strengthen our poor and sinful lives, we 
cannot but hope and pray that so it may 
be hereafter too. We are not worthy of 
heaven, as we are; perhaps we should 
not be happy there, as we are. It may 
be that, as with the dying thief so with 
us, so with all those loved ones who have 
gone before us, through companionship 
with Curist in that region where “the 
wT Ss, Exits 


VERBA CRUCIS am 


spirits of them that depart hence in the 
Lorp are at rest,” we and they shall at 
last be made ready for the perfect vision 
of the saints, who see the King in His 
beauty. 

So may it be. So shall we pray, even 
here and now, for a larger and more loyal 
faith in Curist the King, so that He may 
grant us His holy fellowship in life and 
death, that He may go before us and with 
us and lead us forth at the end unto 
Himself. 


Ill 


“Woman, behold thy son!... 


Behold thy mother ! 
S. John xix. 26, 27. 


HE Lorp Jesus is represented in the 

Bible as at once the Prophet, Priest, 
and King of humanity. As Prophet, He 
is the Revealer of the will of Gop to 
man. As Priest, He ever intercedes for 
man. As King, all things are subject to 
Him; He is the Master of the life of 
man, here and hereafter. This is not a 
mere theological way of speaking ; do not 
think it. It represents great truths as to 
the relation between Gop and man, great 
truths which we overlook to our loss. A 
perfect Redeemer must be Prophet, Priest, 
and King. He is our Priest in that He 
brings to us Gon’s forgiveness for the sins 
of the past. He is the King on Whom 
we set our hopes for the future of the 
race, for our own future. And (what 

28 
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perhaps most directly concerns us in daily 
life) He is the Prophet Who shows us 
the way of duty in the present. Again, 
I say, do not think that this is any un- 
practical formula of theology which has no 
bearing upon religion. It represents that 
threefold aspect of the work and death of 
Curist which is at once the enigma and 
the enlightenment of human life. As in 
His earthly work and His heavenly 
activity, so in the hour of His death does 
our Lorp reveal Himself as Prophet, 
Priest, and King. We have listened to 
His priestly prayer, Father, forgive them. 
We have listened to His royal promise, 
. To-day shalt thou be with Me. We listen 
now to the message of the Crucified as 
the Revealer of human duty, as the great 
Prophet of humanity. Behold thy son!... 
Behold thy mother ! For religion can never 
be divorced from common life. It is by 
human affections, by the simple human 
duties which each day demands, that Gop 
calls us to Himself, and this by the voice 
of His Servant Jzsus. Religion can 
never be divorced from common life, for 
the centre of religion is the fact of the 
Incarnation, the union of Gop and man, 


— 
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of divine and human things in one in- 
separable fellowship. And He Who is 
our Priest and our King, in that He is 
the Son of Gop, is also a true and perfect 
Man, even the Son of Man. He has 
consecrated, for ever, simple human duty 
by that word of love from His Cross, 
Behold thy son! . . . Behold thy mother ! 
The Crucified was perfect Man. So 
the stages of His death would teach us, 
if we had not learnt it already from the 
records of His life.t Death is the com- 
mon enemy of mankind; there can be 
few in this church, save perhaps the very 
young, who have not watched by the bed 


t The order of the Seven Words, which is generally 
accepted by modern expositors, is that followed here. 
But different arrangements have been suggested. 
Tatian in his Diatessaron places them thus: (1) To- 
day shalt thou be with me in Paradise. (2) Woman, 
behold thy son! (3) Eli, Eli, lama sabacthani? (4) 
I thirst. (5) Everything is finished. (6) Father, for- 
give them. (7) Father, into Thy hands I commend my 
spirit—a quite unconvincing attempt at harmonization. 
Those who use Bishop Andrewes’ Private Devotions 
will remember that in his Litania he puts “‘ Woman, 
behold thy son!” defore the words of the penitent 
thief, an arrangement also adopted in some German 
hymns. But, if we can construct a harmony at all, 
the usual order seems much more natural. 
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of death. And as death draws near, 
there is always a narrowing of the horizon 
of hope and fear, of love and aversion. 
When it is still at a distance, men yet 
have thought for the wider interests of 
life ; they are concerned with public affairs, 
with the ambitions and _ controversies 
which have stirred them while in health 
and strength. Then death comes a little 
nearer, and as the brain responds more 
feebly to the strain upon it, it is only 
more intimate and familiar interests which 
remain in view. And there comes a time 
when the energies of thought are taxed to 
the full by the last farewells and the 


-messages of love to those who have been 


Mearest and best-beloved. The circle 
closes in. So it was with the Lorp Jgsus, 
true and perfect Man, Who bare our 
weaknesses, even as He bare our sins. 
In the hour of death the first movement 
of that great and loving heart was towards 
all those who had brought Him to the 
Cross. Father, forgive them. His Mission 


of Redemption is to the whole world ; 


He can still think of that. And then, as 
strength ebbs away, His ears catch the 
cry of the penitent sinner who hangs at 
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His side. The response to the individual 
pleading does not fail. This day shalt thou 
be with Me. But the circle is narrowing 
fast. And now His dying eyes are fixed, 
as so many dying eyes have been, upon 
those who have been dearest in life. The 
forgiveness of enemies; the consolation 
of the fellow-sufferer ; these give place to 
the thought of mother and of friend. 
Behold thy son! .. . Behold thy mother ! 
The last message to others is one of 
unselfish and undying love. He is the 
perfect Man in death as in life. 

Behold thy mother! . . . Behold thy son ! 
No evangelist records this saying except 
S. John, the disciple whom Jzsus loved. 
The others tell, indeed, of the company 
of weeping women, faithful to the last, 
who watched by the Cross. But the 
presence of the mother of Jzsus was 
unmarked except by the friend to whose 
care she was commended in loving words 
which escaped the notice of the rest. 
Little is told about the Blessed Virgin in 
the Gospels ; she is but the highly favoured 
handmaid of the Lord.1 But enough is 
told to assure us, what indeed we would 

t S. Luke i. 28, 38. 
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readily believe, even if we were not told, 
that the tie between mother and Son was 
a perfect pattern of that most sacred 
relationship. From the beginning, she 
kept in her heart all that was said of her 
wondrous Son,! she had a premonition 
that all generations would call her Blessed.? 
Yet she had heard, in the days of His 
tender infancy, that because of Him the 
sword of grief would pierce her heart.3 
And so now it had come to pass. She 
saw Him brought to the Cross. But His 
love took thought for her future even in 
His last pains. He commended her to 
His best earthly friend, to the disciple 
_who had drunk most deeply of His spirit. 
And from that hour that disciple took her 
unto his own home.4 “From that hour.” 
Perhaps she did not wait for the end. 
The last farewells had been said, and it 
was better so. Her presence would be no 
longer a help and a consolation. And the 
perfect and unselfish love of the Son of 
Man would spare His mother the anguish 
of that last hour of waiting for death. 

Behold thy son! . . . Behold thy mother ! 

« §. Luke ii. 19. 2 Ibid. i. 48. 
3 Ibid. ii. 35. 4 S. John xix. 27. 
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We saw that this was a prophetic word, 
the word of Him Who as Prophet is the 
Revealer of Gop’s will to man. And 
what is its message? A message for life, 
surely, no less than for death. For dying 
words are the revelation of the character 
which has been formed and fashioned by 
the continuous bent of the life. And the 
words tell us first, what some of us forget 
in the bustle and hurry of daily duty, in 
the strife of competition, in the anxiety to 
fulfil that which seems to be our life’s 
task in the world. They tell us of the 
sanctity of home, of the high place which 
home duties have in the sight of Gop, of 
Curist. A man or woman may beso 
anxious—it is not an uncommon case— 
to serve Gop in this world of sin and 
sorrow, may be so filled with the sense of 
a mission to the world which seems to 
proceed from Gop ; that the calls of home 
and of friendship are neglected and set 
aside. Nay, Curist’s servants dare not 
neglect such calls. Certainly there is a 
vocation to those who leave home and 
kindred for the Gospel’s sake, and a 
blessing ; yea, and they shall be blessed 
if they obey it. But there can be no 
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blessing if the vocation be not truly of 
Gop. And if it be of Gop, it will not 
harden the heart, or sap the strength of 
those sacred earthly bonds. Behold thy 
son! .. . Behold thy mother! That is the 
Christian sanction to the one command- 
ment of the old Law, which was a com- 
mandment with promise. May Gop give 
us grace that we never neglect it, while it 
is yet in our power to obey it in its most 
literal meaning ! 

Behold thy mother! . . . Behold thy son! 
) And yet the Lorp once asked, Who is my 
mother and my brethren? ‘The Christian 
family is a larger family than that of the 
_ natural fatherhood and motherhood which 
teach us first what is the meaning of love. 
We think of the household of S. John, 
the home to which he brought the Mother 
of the Lorn, asa beautiful Christian home. 
But the ideal Christian household is the 
- company of all those who do Gon’s will 
according to their strength. Whosoever 
shall do the will of my Father which is in 
heaven, the same is my brother, and sister, and 
mother.2 In that household the death of 
Curist has gathered together in one all the 


t §. Matt. xii. 48. 2 Ibid. xii. 50. 
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scattered children of God; as the Prophet 
of humanity He has revealed the universal 
fatherhood of Gop. \ The bonds which 
link man to man extend in Curist beyond 
the family and the home, although it is 
there first that we learn how precious 
they are. For if our home be a Christian 
home we shall learn through the almost 
sacramental benediction of human affec- 
tions that love, which is the greatest thing 
in the world, reaches out beyond self and 
kindred and country, that it takes in all 
men for Curist’s sake Who through 
love of all submitted to the Cross, even 
as it will endure beyond the grave and 
gate of death through Him Who rose 
again, Who is the Eternal Friend. 

Behold thy son! . . . Behold thy mother ! 
That we may learn to obey that word of 
love, and through the loves of home, of 
parent, of child, of mother, of sister, of 
husband, of wife, of friend, may learn 
a little of the exceeding love of Gon, 
let us pray. 

+ 6. Johar xi. 52; 


IV 


«“ My God, My God, why hast Thou 
forsaken Me?” 
S. Matt. xxvii. 46. 


E have come to the final and the 

most mysterious stage of the 
Passion. The last words of forgiveness 
and promise and consolation have been 
spoken, and the Sufferer is alone with 
Gov. No other thoughts than those of 
self and Gop are possible now. The 
circle has narrowed indeed. Nature her- 
self seems conscious that an awful crisis 
is impending. There is darkness over 
all the land from the sixth until the ninth 
hour.! All is dark, for the Light of the 
World is waning and dying fast. The 
agony of the Cross has now been endured 
for wellnigh three hours. And suddenly 
from out of the darkness and the silence 
a great and bitter cry is heard—My God, 

1 S. Matt. xxvii. 45. 
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My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me ? 
“Why hast Thou forsaken Me?” We 
are on holy ground. We must not try 
to probe too curiously into the thoughts 
of the divine heart of the Crucified at 
the moment when He feels Himself 
alone with Gop. We may not explain this 
word as we have tried to explain those 
which preceded it. For this word was not 
addressed to men, but to Gop. 

And yet, as we reverently follow the 
course of these awful hours we are re- 
minded even here that the Lorp Jzsus 
was truly Man, in death as in life. The 
near vision of death is always dreadful to 
humanity. Against death our nature 
revolts as against an enemy and an intruder 
into the world of life. My heart is dis- 
quieted within me, and the fear of death ts 
fallen upon me. Fearfulness and trembling 
are come upon me, and an horrible dread hath 
overwhelmed me.1 That is the common 
experience of mankind. And the opening 
words of the twenty-second psalm, which 
came to the Lorn’s lips when He per- 
ceived in His soul that death was very 
near, express that sense of desolation 

a con Pe a 
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which is part of the terror of death. My 
God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me ?} 
For the voice of evil ever whispers into 
dying ears, God hath forsaken him ; persecute 
him, and take him, for there is none to deliver 
him.2 This is the last assault of the enemy 
of our race. And the thought of this 
bitterness of death had troubled the 
human soul of Jesus, even before the end. 
Father, save Me from this hour.3 And, again, 
If it be possible, let this cup pass from Me.4 

Death is always dreadful; and it is 
dreaded in proportion as men have more 
deeply drunk of the fullness of life. It is 
he who knows the value of life who 
_ shrinks from death most instinctively. 
The lower races of mankind have not the 
same dread of death as we whose life is so 
much larger and fuller than theirs. How, 
then, must it have been with the perfect 
Man, the one Man Who ever realized 
in Himself the magnificent possibilities of 
human nature ! 

And, again. What was the secret of 
this perfect Life? May we not reverently 
say that it was the perpetual consciousness 

t Ps, xxii. I: 2 Ibid-txxi. 9. 
3 §. John xii. 27. 4S. Matt. xxvi. 39. 
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of Gop which inspired its every thought 
and act? Life is the knowledge of Gon, 
He had said ;! to know Gop is truly to 
live. Life is imperfect indeed where there 
is no thought of Gop as its source and 
stay; and the perfect Life was a 
continuous consciousness of Gop as the 
supreme and all-important reality. We 
can but faintly picture what the act of 
death must have meant to such a life as 
that. For it was an interruption of, a 
breaking in upon, the realization of the 
Divine Presence. The decay of con- 
sciousness would betray itself as a gradual 
separation from Gop, the source and 
centre of life. My God, My God, why bast 
Thou forsaken Me? The cry is one of 
sorrowful amazement. 

And yet once more. We may not 
understand to the full the secret of the 
Atonement ; but this we know, that He 
Who died on the Cross bore in His own 
Person the sins of our race. On Him 
was J/aid the iniquity of us all.2 His death 
was the consequence of sin. Herein lay 
the sting of death, the sharpness of death ; 
for sin is alienation from Gop. Our sense 


* S. John xvii. 3. 2 Isa. liii. 6. 
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at once of Gop’s holiness and of our own 
sins is so dull that we cannot realize at all 
what the sense of sin must have been to 
the All-holy Son of Gop. Again, let us 
confess that we cannot explain to the full 
the exact manner in which the soul of 
the sinless was oppressed by the burden 
of sins not His own. Yet there is no 
truth more plainly taught in the New 
Testament than this, that Curist bore our 
sins in very truth, and not only in type and 
fizure—that as the Representative and Re- 
capitulation of humanity He bore the sins 
ofall. But sinis alienation from Gop. And 
so there was heard that awful question, My 
'. God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me ? 

And yet God had not forsaken Him, 
although the anguish of the thought 
revealed itself in His bitter cry. The 
sense of sin may indeed separate us from 
Gop in terror and despair. ‘Depart from 
me, said S. Peter, when he first recognized 
the majesty of his Master, Depart from 
me; for I am a sinful man, O Lord! So 
it was too with the first parent of our 
race—true prototype of us all at our worst 
—who hid himself, unworthy, from the 

t S. Luke v. 8. 
G 
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face of Gop. But the sense of sin and 
of its enormity may also draw us nearer 
to Gop. So it was with the Second 
Adam, Who represents humanity at its 
best. The cry, My God, My God, why 
hast Thou forsaken Me ? in so far as it is 
a cry of despair at all, is a cry of despair 
lest indeed separation from Gop should 
be the issue of the last conflict. The first 
Adam shrank from Gop when he realized 
the meaning of sin; the Second Adam 
clung to Gop the more closely because of 
it. For He still calls Gop “ My Gop”; 
that divine fellowship was unbroken. 
Therein was the Lorp’s victory over sin, 
and therefore over death. It had no 
power over Him, for it could not draw 
Him away from the Divine Presence, 
although the struggle rent His soul. 
Gop had not forsaken Him. When the 
Curist had prayed over the grave of 
Lazarus He had said in calm confidence 
of His eternal Sonship, Thou hearest Me 
always! ; and His prayer was heard now. 
He Who had said to Joshua of old on 
the brink of the Jordan, J will not fail thee, 
nor forsake thee,? did not fail this greater | 

* S. John xi. 42. 2 Joshua i. 5. 
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Captain, this Leader of the armies of 
a greater Israel, in His passage through 
the darker and stranger river of death. 
~What shall we learn from this word 
of the Son of Man? Like all the other 
words from the Cross it helps us to 
understand a little of the mind of Curist. 
And it seems to show us that His victory 
in the hour of darkness and .desolation 
depended upon His close and imperishable 
fellowship with Gop, unbroken though 
not fully realized at the supreme moment. 
The terror of death which comes to every 
son of man overshadowed Him too, in 
far more awful shape than it can ever 


/. cometous. But as He overcame, so may 


we, if so be that Gop is our Gop, One 
Whom we have known and trusted in 
the days of our strength. If we can pray, 
“ My Gop,” we shall not be forsaken at 
the last, however dim our vision of His 
protecting love. But so to pray in death, 
we must learn the prayer in life. 

And then we learn this too, that the 
death of Curisr is not only our example ; 
it is our hope. For He has overcome 
sin, which is the sting of death ; and so 
has made the last struggle easier to 
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endure. ‘‘Lorp,” so spake a great 
Englishman,! as he knelt on the scaffold 
at the Tower, ‘“ Lorp, I am coming as 
fast as 1 can. I knowI must pass through 
the shadow of death before I can come 
to see Thee. But it is but umbra moris, 
a mere shadow of death, a little darkness 
upon nature. But Thou, through Thy 
merits and Passion, hast broken through 
the gates of death.”” That is the spirit which 
may be ours if we will, the spirit which is 
made possible for us all by the power of 
the Cross to which we lift our eyes to-day. 
For a small moment have I forsaken thee, 
but—for this is the prophetic word of 
hope to the forsaken in spirit—with great 
mercies will I gather thee.2 When Christian 
the pilgrim was crossing the river of death, 
John Bunyan’s wonderful allegory tells 
how “he had horror of mind, and heart 
fears that he should die in that river, and 
never obtain entrance in at the gate.” 
But the pilgrim of hope bade him be of 
good courage— These troubles and dis- 
tresses that you go through in these waters 
are no sign that Gop hath forsaken you. 
. . . I see the gate and men standing by 
t Archbishop Laud. 2 Isa. liv. 7. 
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to receive us.’’' Ah! there is our hope. 
He Who cried, My God, why hast Thou 
forsaken Me? overcame at the last ; and 
as we remember that, and remember too 
His promise to penitent souls, This day 
shalt thou be with Me, we can pray in 
humble faith and hope: 

“...O holy and merciful Saviour... 
suffer us not, at our last hour, for any 
pains of death, to fall from Thee.” 


* Bunyan, Pilgrim’s Progress, part i, sub fin. 
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ON UAE Se a ee 
S. John xix. 28. 


Cae last struggle with evil is over. 
The terror of desolation has been 
6, conquered. Gop has not forsaken His 
“servant. The Son of Man is also the 
Son of Gop; that ineffable union of 
divinity and humanity cannot be dissolved 
even in the dissolution of death. The 
struggle is over and the Sufferer’s bodily 
anguish must find expression. The needs 
of the body, which may be forgotten or 
set aside in a crisis of spiritual conflict, 
always assert themselves with greater 
insistance at its close. After the forty 
days’ trial in the wilderness the Lorp Jrsus 
wasan-hungered.! And now, after this more 
awful struggle with evil—with sin and with’ 
death, which is the consequence and the 
symbol of sin—His thirst, the thirst which 
parched His fevered frame, made itself felt. 
x §. Luke iv. 2. 
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For the absence of all murmuring or com- 
plaint did not mean that the Lorn did not 
feel the pangs of the Cross. Nay, it is the 
most sensitive, the highest natures that feel 
pain most acutely ; and this was the per- 
fect Man. He was a-thirst. ; 
But/the Passion had now been endured 
through all its stages; all things were 
now finished ; the cup of suffering which 
had been prepared for Him in the in- 
scrutable counsels of the Supreme had 
been drunk to the dregs. And so He 
need no longer keep back the cry of His 
Body for the relief of His burning thirst 
before He passes away.) He had refused 
_ the soothing draught before ; not so now. 
For it is no part of the teaching of the 
Gospel that useless pain is pleasing to 
Gop. Pain is always an evil thing, 
foreign to Gop’s good world, not to be 
tolerated where it can be relieved unless 
some great purpose is served by the 
bearing of it. And no pain of the Passion 
was borne without reason. But a// things 
were now finished* ; and |thus the draught 
which might relieve for the moment His 
agony of thirst was asked for by the Saviour. 
t S. John xix. 28. 
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The boon was willingly given. The 
bystanders were not in the same mood 
that had shown itself three hours ago. 
The darkness over all the land had 
silenced them. The awful cry of deso- 
lation, which had just rent the air, had 
inspired them with a strange and un- 
welcome awe. ‘They had not understood 
it indeed. It seemed to be an invocation 
of Elijah the prophet. And some of 
them were half-curious if it would be 
answered from heaven. Let be; let us see 
whether Elijah will come to save Him, they 
said ; although there was here none of 
the scorn and the reviling of the earlier 
scenes of the Passion. But one more 
pitiful or more prompt than the rest 
brought the longed-for relief. He held 
the sponge to the parched lips, and the 
thirst of Jesus was relieved for the last 
time. We do not know anything of the 
merciful bystander ; but friend or foe, his 
act was greater and more momentous than 
_he knew. And He Who promised a 
reward to every one bringing a cup of 
cold water to the thirsty,2 He Who so 
richly repaid the Samaritan woman who 


* S. Matt. xxvii. 49. 2) [Did XXV03 5. 
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gave Him to drink at the well,! is not 
forgetful, we may be sure, of the watcher 
who relieved His thirst at the Cross, | 
The brief story of that last relief is so 
pitiful, so natural, so human, that we 
shrink from analysing it, or drawing a 
moral from it, or seeking in it any obscure 
allegorical meaning. It is the simple 
record of one incident in the perfect 
death of the perfect Man, and it is 
neither wise nor reverent to read into 
it anything which is not suggested by the 
Evangelists. Certainly the thought, My 
soul thirsteth for God, for the living God,? 
was not far off, when that word, J shirst, 


__ was spoken ; and we can hardly separate 


the thought of the Lorn’s thirst for the 
souls of men from any incident of His 
Passion. But I doubt if we are wise 
to introduce such thoughts here as ex- 
planatory, in any true sense, of that human 
sob of pain. The comment offered by 
S. John, who tells us of it, is widely 
different ; and we are safe, at least, in 
following his guidance. 

S. John finds in the cry the fulfilment 
of ancient prophecy. After this, Jesus 
* S. Johmiy. 7 ff. 20 Psixlis (2) 
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knowing that all things are now finished, 
that the Scripture might be accomplished, 
saith, I thirst! “That the Scripture 
might be accomplished.” Not, indeed, 
as if that last request was made by Jesus 
merely that the prophecies about Him 
should be fulfilled. Nay, the request was 
the natural, instinctive, request of a dying 
man. But S. John all through his account 
of the Passion is careful to show how, as 
a matter of fact, the circumstances of the 
Lorp’s Death furnished the explanation 
of more than one obscure page in Old 
Testament prophecy. Jzsus was the Lamb 
slain from the foundation of the world.2 The 
prophecies of the Messiah which occupy 
so large a place in the Scriptures of the 
Old Covenant find their perfect illumina- 
tion in the facts of the Lorp’s Passion, 
of which S. John himself was a witness. 
He alone recounts how, at the Last Supper, 
the Lorp, having told the Twelve that 
- one of them was a traitor, had added 
further that herein were the Psalmist’s 
words fulfilled. He that eateth My bread 
lifteth up his heel against Me.3 Again, 
* S. John xix, 28, 2 Rey. xii. 8. 
3 S. John xiii, 18 = Ps, xli. 9. 
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S. John recalls (as S. Matthew does, too) 
that the division of the Curist’s garments 
at the Cross had been foretold in another 
Psalm : that the Scripture might be fulfilled 
which saith, They parted My garments among 
them, and upon My vesture did they cast lots. 
He alone finds in the piercing of Jzsus’ 
side a fulfilment of the words of the 
prophet Zechariah, They shall look on Him 
Whom they pierced? ; and in the ordinance 
of the Law which provided that no bone 
of the Paschal Lamb should be broken, he 
discerns a foreshadowing of the circum- 
stance that when the soldiers came to Jesus 
and saw that He was dead already they brake 
not His legs. Everywhere S. John sees 
the Passion foreshadowed in the Scrip- 
tures of the Old Covenant; or perhaps 
we should rather say that everywhere he 
finds the Old Testament illuminated by 
the Cross. For him, as one has said, 
the great cathedral of the Old Testament 
lies cruciform. And thus he says of the 
thirst of Jzsus, “So it was fulfilled.” 
The thirst of Messiah was explicitly 

* §. John xix. 24 = Ps. xxii. 18. 

2 §, John xix. 37 = Zech. xii. 10; cf. Rev. i. 7. 

3 S, John xix. 33, 36; cf. Exod. xii. 46. 


52 VERBA CRUCIS 


mentioned in one of the Psalms which 
we shall sing this evening.! And again, 
in Psalm xxii—that psalm which the 
Lorp especially connected with Himself 
by using its opening words, My God, My 
God, why hast Thou forsaken Me, to express 
the agony of His last conflict—it is written 
of the Sufferer Who was to come, My 
strength is dried up like a potsherd; and 
my tongue cleaveth to my jaws; and Thou 
hast brought me into the dust of death? 
Here indeed was that thirst of the Curist 
revealed, though in words of mystery 
which men heeded not until they received 
their awful explanation at the Cross. 

This is S. John’s commentary, not ours. 
There is a deep significance in the details 
of the Passion when they are compared 
with the visions of the prophets, whose 
words were greater than they knew. 
Jesus in His death, as in His life, was 
the perfect Man; but He was also 
the Eternal, Whose goings forth are from 
of old, from everlasting.3 If anything could 
deepen our sense of the mystery of the 
Cross it would be this, that its tragedy 

*oPe ize 2. 2. Ds. SxuchEG 


3 Micah v. 2. 
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is declared by S. John to have been 
foreseen and prepared for in every sordid 
and pitiful detail from the ages of the past. 

That is the aspect in which S. John 
views our Saviour’s Passion, and it is good 
for us so to view it too. All His pain 
and agony were foreseen ; the Cross was 
taken up with a voluntary obedience. Of 
His own will He bore our griefs, and carried 
our sorrows.! And so He knows what 
pain means, even to the bitterness of 
death. He did not disdain the last kind 
office which man can pay to man, the 
cooling of the fever of death, for in 
everything He would be the perfect Son 


'. of Man. And when it comes to our turn 


to die, or when it comes to us to watch 
by the bed of death, we shall remember 
this. He knows what the pains of the 
dying are. It was through suffering such 
as this that He was made perfect for our 
sakes. Where He has journeyed we may 
follow, though the way be a way of grief. 
Let us pray that we may so follow the 
example of His patience that we may be 
made partakers of His Resurrection. 
e hsae, [its As 


VI 


‘It is finished.” 
S. John xix. 30. 


HERE is a sense in which this short 

saying might be the commentary on 
every life, for every life is closed by death, 
which finishes all its activities. Death is 
the last act. .It brings release from the 
obligations of daily duty. And of every 
weary and laborious life we can imagine it 
being said with something of relief, “ This 
is the end; all is any Especially if 
the life has been one Of struggle and 
conflict, of pain and disappointment, 
brought to a close by an unjust martyr- 
dom for an unpopular cause, we can 
understand how welcome may be the last 
summons, the warning that the end has 
come. The world has seen such lives, 
such deaths ; and Jt is finished would be 
its_kindly requiem on them all. 

ut the life of the Lorp Jesus was not , 
a common life, and the words, Jt is finished, 
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from His dying lips had a larger and 
a more glorious meaning than this. For 
His life was complete, as no other life 
of man has been. A short life it was— 
thirty years of preparation and three of 
ministry: that was all, yet full and 
perfect. It was not a complete life, 
indeed, in the sight of men; it seemed 
to be cut off just when hope was fairest 
and the promise of achievement in course 
of fruition. To those who knew Him 
best and loved Him and served Him 
most loyally His death seemed the de- 
struction of their best hopes for the world 
and for themselves. Yet, in the sight 
of Gop, Who sees so much further than 
men see, His life was complete./ It had 
passed through all the stages foré-ordained 
in the divine counsels. All the things 
written by the prophets had been accom- 
plished unto the Son of Man. He was 
to be delivered up to the Gentiles and 
mocked and shamefully entreated and 
spitted upon; they were to scourge and 
kill Him.! So it had come to pass ; 
and He knew it. He knew that His 
life was complete. Be of good cheer, He 


aS. Lake xvii. 31,’ 32. 
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had said to His trembling companions, 
I have overcome the world.t | And in His 
great high priestly prayer He had claimed 
that He had perfected the work which the 
Fatuer had given Him to do. It is finished 
was more than the gasp of relief that all 
was over. It was the shout of victory, 
and it was cried with a loud voice3 as 
became the Victor over sin and death. 

I have perfected the work which Thou 
gavest Me to do. His life was complete 
as regards His relation to Gop, His 
mission from the Fatruer. And _there- 
fore, in thankful adoration, we can say 
of His Death that it was ‘‘a full, perfect, 
and sufficient sacrifice, oblation, and satis- 
faction for the sins of the whole world.” 
“When He had overcome the sharpness 
of death, He opened the kingdom of 
heaven to all believers.” Therefore it is 
that we call this day, “ Good Friday” ; 
for if it is a day of penitence, it is also 
a day of deep thanksgiving. It is Good 
Friday ; for the Gospel of Curist would 
not be good news to sinful man were it 

t S. John xvi. 33. 2 Ibid. xvii. 4. 

3 cf. S. Matt. xxvii. 50, S. Mark xv. 37, S. Luke 
XXill. 46. 
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not for the Cross which rescues him from 
the terror of sin. And thus the life of 
CurisT is a complete life in respect of 
men; His life was, as we have learnt 
to call it, a “finished work.” | He died 
unto sin once for all,! as SPaul says ; and” 
so obtained the victory over death once 
for all, and for all of us whose nature and 
whose sins Hebore. And, ever since, the 
supreme act of worship of His Church has 
been to plead the merits of that perfect 
Death. The highest hopes of our race 
rest on the Cross ; for we know full well, 
from bitter experience of our own lives, 
that we dare not approach the holiness of 
Gop had not a perfect Atonement been 
made for the guilt of sin. ais is finished 
is the victorious cry of the Redeemer ; 
and the perpetual anthem of the redeemed 
is this:“Worthy art Thou... for Thou 
wast slain,and hast redeemed us to, God by 
Thy Blood out of every kindred,jand ‘people, 
and nation: 

But this we all know full well; we have 
been taught it from our earliest years, long 
before we could realize for ourselves any- 
thing of its meaning. | How shall we apply 


t Rom. vi. 10. 2° Rev. ¥. 9. 
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the thought of this fullness and finality of 
the life of Curist to our own lives? 

Firstytheny-letous reverently iar how 
it was the work of the Lorp,J#8us which 
was uppermost in His thoughts i in life and 
in death. My Father, Worketh hitherto, and 
I work.t My meat’ts to do the will of Him 
that sent Mesand to accomplish His work.? 
So Hewsaid in life. Jt is finished is His 
atécting.tovdeathouuwnd, f we are to be 
like Him, our work for Gop must be the 
most absorbing interest of our life. There 
1S! sense, of course, in which, we can 
never say, “Tt is finished, at the last.” ‘aul, 
when i in sight of martyrdom, could write, 
‘T have jinished the course 3; but he did not 
claim to have finished his work in the 
sense in which his Master had finished 
His. It is our high privilege to be 
fellow workers with Gop, but we do not 
finish our work; we leave it only half 
done. It is the index and the conse- 
quence of sin that we do not accomplish 
all that we ought, all that we might, in 
our lives. And our failure is largely caused 
by the self-seeking and self-pleasing which _ 

& S$. Johuv. 17. > Thid. 1v. 34. 
2 SP ims ive 
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mar our work at every point.| It is only 
the world’s heroes who lose the thought 
of self in the thought of duty. 

Of such a hero a wonderful story came 
back some years ago from the war in 
South Africa, where our countrymen 
taught us so nobly that duty is dearer 
than life. I do not know if it is familiar 
to every one. It seems to me to preach 
more affectingly than many sermons. A 
young soldier was carried back from the 
fighting-line, wounded to the death, his 
face shot away so that he could not speak. 
And those who ministered to him per- 
ceived a mute request in his eyes which 
they could not interpret at the first. At 
last they understood that he wished to 
write. And pencil and paper were 
brought that he might write a message 
of farewell. But the words which the 
feeble fingers traced in the death agony 
were only these—Have we won? Have 
we won? Death itself could not banish 
the thought which was uppermost in his 
life, of his duty and his work. To have 
such thoughts was to have—I say it with 
the deepest reverence—something of the 
mind which was in Curist Jesus, whether 
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the lad knew the Lorp for his Master 
or no. For such a death could not be 
the close, of an altogether ignoble life. 
Oh !fif we would think more of the 
work to which Gop has called us, each 
one, and less of ourselves—if we would 
remember that Gop’s work can only be 
done through that willing self-sacrifice, 
which is the very seal of the Christian 
life, then indeed would we be in the way 
of hastening the Kingdom of Gop. “it 
is finished marks the consummation of the 
work of Curist, but only the beginning 
of the work of His Church. That work 
will not be finished until the whole world 
has been brought to the foot of the Cross 
and until all men have been made to see 
in the Death of Curist that which alone 
can give them victory over sin and death. 
It is in that work that we are called to be 
fellow workers with Gop}; it is of that 
work that we pray, She®*Ihy servants Thy 
work and their children Thy glory.1 But we 
cannot tell others of the Cross unless it 
has delivered its message to ourselves. 
And so our second, our gravest thought 
is of the message of this word of con- 
= Ps xen. 


VERBA CRUCIS 61 


summation to our own souls. Jt is 
jinished. That \does not mean that we 
dare trust in ‘spiritual indolence, that 
Curist will keep us from evil here and 
hereafter in spite of ourselves. Nay, the 
Gospel of the Cross is no Gospel to those 
who will not take up sheir cross. But it 
means that the guilt of sin from which 
we could never escape here or hereafter, 
of ourselves, which no penitence could 
remove, for which no good resolutions 
could atone, need not be our destruction, 
our despair: because Curist, that strong 
Son of Gop, Who for our sakes became 
the Son of Man, has taken it upon 
Himself. There is nothing to be added 
to that perfect Atonement for sin; it 
only remains that we appropriate it and 
make it our own, not by mere words, 

» but by the faithful, 
steadfast, penitent resolve to follow CuristT 
in life and in death, to take Him as the 
Master of life, to receive Him as the very | 
source and spring of all that is best in life, | 
as the Head of that mystical Body of 
which we are very members incorporate. 
For it is in Christ that God has forgiven us.} 
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“Father, into Thy hands I 
commend My spirit.” 
S. Luke xxiii. 46. 


E have come to the Last Word from 

the Cross, and like the First it is 
addressed to Gop. From the beginning 
to the end of the Passion we are permitted 
to see how near Curist was to the 
FaTHER, how deep-seated and intense 
was His conviction of His Sonship. The 
passage of death is, as it were, the journey 
of a Son going home to His Farner, 
anelisiale as He goes His Faruer’s 
pardon for those who made the way 
a way of pain. Father, forgive them, for 
they know not what they do. Father, into 
Thy hands I commend My spirit. The 
comment of the centurion who stood by 
is the comment which naturally rises to 
our lips, as we listen. Truly this Man 
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was the Son of God.' Certainly this was a 
righteous Man.? 

This Man was the Son of God. For His 
death was something more than the death 
of other men. It was of His own will, a 
free and voluntary abandonment of life. 
No one taketh it away from Me, He had 
said, but I lay it down of Myself. I have 
power to lay it down, and I have power to 
take it again.3 What we call “natural” 
forces had brought His body to dissolu- 
tion ; but it was by a voluntary act of 
choice that He gave up His soul to the 
power of death. And this was apparent 
even to the indifferent and _ callous 
spectators. He gave up the ghost. And 
when the centurion, which stood by over 
against Him, saw that He so gave up the 
ghost, He said, Truly this Man was the Son 
of God.4 

And yet it was a perfect human death. 
Certainly this was a righteous Man. He 
remained Man in and after the passage 
of death. The death of Curist was not 
the abandonment of the manhood He 
had assumed. The Incarnation did not 


7 S. Mark xv. 39. 2S. Luke xxiii, 47; 
3 §. John x. 18. 4S. Markixv. 39. 
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merely mean that the Son of Gop took 
upon Him our nature for a few short 
years of labour and sorrow and then left 
to itself for evermore the humanity He 
had so richly blessed. Nay, He is still 
Man. After He was risen His glorified 
Body still bore the marks of His Passion. 
The risen CurisT was no strange, un- 
familiar, unreal shape, but the glorified 
Son of Man. It is because this is so, 
because we feel that, although it was 
more, yet still the death of Curist was 
a perfect human death, that we can think 
of it as the type and pattern of our own. 
Into Thy hands I commend my spirit may 
be for us all the prayer of faith and hope 
as the soul embarks on its last voyage. 
But if we are to be able to use such 
a prayer in death it must be familiar to 
us in life. Hardly may we learn to pray 
it on the bed of death if we have not 
been accustomed to such thoughts in the 
heyday of strength. It is surely a remark- 
able thing that the two personal cries to 
Gop which our Lorp uttered from the 
Cross were, both of them, petitions already 
consecrated by the devotion of many cen- 
turies. They are not new prayers, fashioned 
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for the crisis of the moment—they are old 
prayers; and in prayer, as in doctrine, 
it is the old which is good.1_| My God, My 
God, why hast Thou forsaken Me? That, 
as we saw, is the opening clause of the sad 
Psalm xxi. Into Thy hands I commend my 
spirit, for Thou hast redeemed me, O Lord, 
Thou God of truth,2 are the words in which 
the singer of Psalm xxxi declares his 
confidence in the God Whom he has 
taken for his own. They were words 
which were familiar to every Jew; they 
must often have been recited by the 
Lorp Jesus before He hallowed them 
for ever by the consecration of His 
Passion. Into Thy hands I commend my 
spirit, for Thou hast redeemed me, O Lord, 
Thou God of truth. In the Psalter that is 
not a prayer of the dying; it is the 
expression of thankful faith on the part 
of a living man, faith in the overruling 
guardianship of God, faith in a redemption 
from evil, the manner of which had not 
yet been perfectly made plain. 

The Cross is the Revealer, we said, of 
the mind of Curist, of the life of CuRisT ; 
for in death the thoughts and habits of 

x S. Luke v. 39. ar PSy xxxld by 
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life become apparent as never before. 
And what a habit of prayer is here 
revealed! These utterances of the per- 
fect Man, when face to face with sin and 
death, express no new and unfamiliar 
thoughts ; they repeat the old thoughts 
which the psalmists of old had put 
into immortal words. And, we may be 
sure that in this matter, as in all else, 
we had best follow the example of our 
Master. The prayers which are to be 
our strength and stay in death will not 
be the prayers which we shall then begin 
to devise; nay, we shall fall back, perforce, 
on those which have been our strength in 
life. This last word was a prayer of life, 
but the Lorp Jrsus gave ita new meaning 
and taught men to use it in death. The 
Lorp Jzsus gave it a new meaning, for 
He added just the one word which enables 
us to pray it with hope and trust at the 
great crises of life and death. He taught 
us to prefix to the old prayer of the 
psalmist that one word Father, which 
sums up all that is dearest to us in the 
poor conception we have of Gop. As 
with His first prayer from the Cross, 
so with His last—they begin with the 
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tender word, Father, which we, who are 
but wayward children, must learn to say. 
We must learn to say it in life if we are to 
say it in death. 

Father, into Thy hands I commend my 
spirit. It were impossible to reckon up 
the saints and heroes of our race who 
have passed away with that prayer of 
commendation on their lips. An echo 
of it comes back from S. Stephen’s prayer, 
Lord Jesus, receive my spirit.1 But the very 
words themselves have been used by 
countless. multitudes, in remembrance of 
their dying Master. They have been the 
strength of the strong and the consola- 
tion of the distressed from age ‘to age. 
Columbus and George Herbert, the bold 
man of action and the saintly priest ; 
Luther and S, Bernard, the reformer and 
the monk; Tasso and John Knox, the 
poet and the controversialist; S. Basil 
and S. Catherine of Siena, the theologian 
and the mystic—each and all found in 
the prayer, “In manus tuas Domine,” 
Into Thy hands 1 commend my spirit, the 
truest and the most natural greeting of 
the soul as it returns to Gop Who is its 

* Acts vii. 59, 
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home. There is no room here for the 
disputes with which men mar and bring 
shame on the Gospel of Curist; the 
words express the deep and simple truth 
at the heart of all religion, that Gop is 
the only safe Refuge of man’s soul, that 
He is our Fatuer, and that He means 
us to think of Him as children think of 
a Fatuer Who is wiser and stronger and 
more loving than they. If we so think 
of Him in life we shall not find it hard 
to turn to Him in death; we shall not 
need to learn then for the first time that 
the eternal God is our refuge and underneath 
are the everlasting arms. Father, into Thy 
hands I commend my spirit. For that perfect 
ending of life we shall pray, knowing that 
here, as at every other point of life’s 
journey, it is the Way of the Cross which 
is the Way of Light.2 


And so we who have watched together 
to-day during these holy hours have tried 
to keep this central thought before us, 
that Curist can only teach us how to die 
if we permit Him to teach us how to live. 
These Seven Great Words of Forgiveness, — 


* Deut. xxxiii. 27. 2 Via Crucis, via lucis. 
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Hope, Love, Conflict, Pain, Victory, Rest, 
are counsels of perfection for life no less 
than for death. We have listened to them 
in penitence on our knees; and, as we 
have listened, we have tried to pray that we 
might learn from the Cross to forgive for 
Curist’s sake those who hurt us ; to seek 
His company in our daily walk ; to find 
in the love of home and kindred the 
reflection of His love ; to cling to Gop 
our FaruHer most chiefly in moments of 
conflict and despair ; to bear pain with 
patience when it is sent by Him ; to work 
while it is day, since the night cometh when no 
man can work ; and, last of all, to rest in 
His peace every day and for ever. 

Which good things may He vouchsafe 
to give us all, not for the value of our 
merit, but for the bounty of His pardon ! 

| t S. John ix. 4. 
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